
REDEEMER 

UNIVERSITY COLLEGE 



Charlotte Mason’s House of Education, 
Scale How, Ambleside, UK, 2009 


the Armitt 

a 

Collection 

The Charlotte Mason Digital Collection is a not-for-profit 
database created in 2009-2011 to assist scholars, researchers, 
educators and students to discover, use, and build upon the 
Charlotte Mason Collection of archives, journals and books 
housed in the Armitt Library & Museum (UK). To learn more 
about this database or to search the digital collection, go to The 
Charlotte Mason Digital Collection. 

Your use of images from the Charlotte Mason Digital 
Collection is subject to a License . To publish images for 
commercial purposes, a license fee must be submitted and 
permission received prior to publication. To publish or present 
images for non-profit purposes, the owner, Redeemer University 
College, must be notified at cmdc@ redeemer. ca and submission 
of a copy of the context in which it was used also must be 
submitted to the owner at cmdc@ redeemer. ca. Credit lines, as 
specified in the License , must accompany both the commercial 
and non-profit use of each image. 

Unless you have obtained prior permission, you may not 
download an entire issue of a journal nor may you make multiple 
copies of any of the digital images. Higher resolution images are 
available. [Low resolution (150 dpi), single copy printing is 
permitted: High resolution images for publication can be 
purchased. Please contact Redeemer University College in 
writing as specified in the License to request high resolution 
images. 

While the document originals are housed in the Armitt Library & 
Museum, Redeemer University College owns the rights to the 
Digital Images (in jpg/pdf format) of the original archival 
documents and artifacts. The original Digital Images and 
database metadata are owned and maintained by Redeemer 
University College. Multiple images are bound together in PDF 
Packages. Click here to download the latest version of Adobe 
Reader for better viewing. In the PDF, click an image thumbnail 
to view it. 

This project was made possible through collaboration among the 
Armitt Library & Museum (Ambleside, UK), Redeemer 
University College (Ancaster, Canada) and the University of 
Cumbria (UK) and with the financial assistance of the Social 
Sciences and Humanities Research Council of Canada. 


Need help? If you do not see a side-bar with image thumbnails: 

Some of the PDF packages are large and will take some time to download. A very large PDF package may open more successfully 
if you download it first to your desktop. (From inside the database record, right-click on the link to the PDF package and save the 
link to your desktop.) Once it’s on your desktop, you can open it up with a recent version of Adobe Reader . 

If you have a Macintosh with Safari, the default program to open PDFs is Preview, which does not open the PDF packets. Mac 
users need to download Adobe Reader . If this cover page appears without a list of PDF files (either at the side or bottom of the 
screen), look for a paper clip or a menu option to view attachments. If you click that, you should see a list of the pages in the PDF 
package. 

Viewing files with Linux: This works with the default PDF viewer that comes pre-installed with Ubuntu. While viewing this 
cover page in the PDF viewer, click "View" on the top toolbar, and check the box that says "Side Panel". That will bring up the 
side panel. The side panel will show only this cover page. Click the ‘arrow’ at the top of the side panel, and it will give you the 
option to view "attachments." If you click that, you should see a list of PDF files, which are the pages in the PDF package. 


Social Sciences and Humanities Conseil de recherches en 
Research Council of Canada sciences humaines du Canada 




THE_ CHILDREN’S HOUR. 


THOSE HOLY FIELDS: 

BEING SUNDAY EVENING THOUGHTS FOR OUR CHILDREN 

CONCERNING 

“ Those holy fields, 

Over whose acres walked those blessed feet 
Which eighteen hundred years ago were nailed, 

For our advantage, on the bitter cross.” — Hairy IV. 

By the Rev. C. H. Chase. 

XXVII. 

GER1ZIM. 

“These stand upon Mount Gerizim to bless.” — Deut. xxvii. 12. 

A STEEP ride brings us to the top of the mountain which over- 
shadows Shechem or Nablous. Glorious is the view : far away 
to the east we are shown the ford Jabbok, where Jacob wrestled 
with the Angel, and beyond it the hills of Gilead. 

Around us are ruins of a church built before the Crusades, 
and some little distance further what is said to be the site of the 
old Samaritan temple. 

To this sacred spot, once a year, come the small body of 
Samaritans, now only some 200 in number, to keep their 
Passover. For seven days they live in tents. Here they kill 
their lamb and eat it. 

We see one pit where the lamb of last year was roasted, and 
another where the bones were burnt. We find a few small 
pieces of charred bone which we carry away as treasures. . 

n descending by a most dangerous path we reach a place 
near t e base where the mountain is shaped like a huge arm* 
Chair ' °PP°site us is Mount Ebal, and we can easily picture 
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the tribes gathered, six on one side the valley and six on the 
other, while the Blessings and Curses were read in the ears of 
all. Indeed, such is the formation of the two mountains that 
it is said a voice can easily be heard from mountain to mountain. 

Our little company gather close together on this holy ground 
and one of our party reads the Blessings promised to the 
obedient Israelites in the days of old : 

Blessed shalt thou be in the city, and blessed shalt thou be 
in the field.” 

“ Blessed shall be thy basket and thy store.” 

“ Blessed shalt thou be when thou comest in, and blessed shalt 
thou be when thou goest out.” 

The same gracious Father who promised His Blessings to His 
own Israel still waits to bless you and me. 

“ He visiteth the earth and blesses it.” 

Some people only speak of Gods visitations when troubles 
come, whereas our Father loves to visit that He may bless. 
He delights to fill our basket and our store. But, remember, it 
is the willing and obedient still on whom the Blessings abide. 
Seek to find out His will and do it. Then, in city or field, work 
or play, lying down or rising up, going out or coming home, you 
shall be blessed indeed. 

“ We thank Thee, then, O Father, 

For all things bright and good, 

For seed-time and the harvest, 

Our life, our health, our food; 

Accept the gifts we offer 
For all Thy love imparts, 

And, what Thou most desirest, 

Our humble, thankful hearts. 

All good gifts around us 
Are sent from Heaven above, 

Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, 

For all His love.” 


XXVIII. 

SHILOH. 

“The child .... ministered.” — I Sam. iii. i. 

SllILOH, or Seilum as it is now called, lies in a wide valley with 
hills to the north, east, and west. In the centre of the valley is 
a curious knoll. This small hill, covered with loose stones and 
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the remains of former dwellings, has a flat top, which gives it 
the appearance of having at some time been levelled. May not 
this be the very ground on which stood the sacred tent or Taber- 


this be the very gi^— , *“ ucr - 

nacle > In the plain around on all sides could easily have been 

pitched the tents of the tribes, each tribe with its standard. 
Reuben away there on the south, Judah on the east towards the 
sun-rising, with Dan, Asher and Naphtali to the north. 

The valley is lonely enough now, the few poor Arab children 
who follow us are so miserable, one little lad quite blind. The 
blue sky, the grey hills, the old ruins are a blank to him, and, 
what troubles us still more, he knows not — how should he know? 
—of One who came to give sight to the blind, and loves, oh, 
so tenderly, the afflicted and the sad. 

Here it was Samuel ministered. On yonder knoll in the old 
tent he used to light the lamps and wait upon the old High 
Priest in his little white dress. Here he slept one night calmly 
until, amid the awful stillness, he heard the voice calling him : 
“ Samuel, Samuel.” 

“ The child .... ministered.” 

We read in one place that God makes use not only of great 
vessels to do his work, but of cups of small measure. 

Sometimes we see very little boys leading the praises of God’s 
people in the church choir. We watch some little one as she 
carries the basket of pudding to a sick child. We say these are 
true ministering children. 

But there are other ministers : The little daughter who rocks 
the baby’s cradle without a grumble, the little son who runs to 
the shop cheerfully for mother, the child who sews away 
patiently in play time, or helps the little ones with the home- 
lessons, ministers. 

There is a day coming when One who was often weary, and 
very often did disagreeable things for others, will Himself say, 
Well done. Inasmuch as ye did it unto one of the least of 
these ye did it unto Me.” How that glad welcome will ring out 
for all ministers, yes, for all ministering children ; and wont 
they say then, “ Oh, we are so glad we did it, for He is glad, 
we see it in His face, and He says it too.” 

“ There’s not a child so small or weak 
But has his little cross to take, 

His little work of love and praise 
That he may do for Jesu’s sake.” 
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XXIX. 

STONES FOR PILLOWS. 

He dreamed, and behold a ladder set up on the earth, and the top of it 

thC ange ' S ° f G ° d descend- 

L LAVING Shiloh we pass through a well-cultivated valley— 
the vine is here growing in terraces. These terraces are partly 
the natural rock, and partly built with loose stones. 

The robber’s fountain, a wild spot, is left on our left hand • 
here are caves and rock tombs. The luncheon tent is pitched 
in a very garden of wild flowers, and forty-five different speci- 
mens are added to our collection. 

At length we reach Bethel — it is a dreary spot. A few stone 
huts, a high tower, and some scanty olive-trees, are all that 
remain of Bethel— the house of God. An old cistern presented 
us with clusters of maiden-hair fern, so fresh and green, the 
only beautiful thing to be seen amid this bare waste. 

Stones, stones abound everywhere. Large boulders, any one 
of which might have formed a step in the dream of the poor out- 
cast Jacob. 

How differently do we rest to-night, in our comfortable tent 
with a soft pillow under our head, to Jacob with stones for his 
pillow. Yet the same stars are above us, the same hills round 
us, the same ground beneath us. 

It has been beautifully said every child’s bed is at the bottom 
of a ladder such as Jacob saw. 

The angels of God are nearer to us than we think. 

He shall give His angels charge concerning us to keep us in 
all our ways, sleeping or waking. 

My Angel ! Have you ever tried to picture what your good 
angel is like ; God’s messenger who sees His face, yet watches 
you ? 

Have you ever said to yourself : I must not be foolish or timid ; 

I must not give way to those naughty thoughts as I lie awake, 

“ because of the Angels ’’ ? 

But you say : I cannot see my Angel ; nor could Elisha’s 
servant till his eyes were opened ; nor did Jacob till he had his 
vision. Yet angels were round about them all the while. 
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■ b T SrsK ^ broueh * hh ” 

“ \ti*Z a pillow worth going to rest upon to-night, not a 
hani pillow like a stone, but a nice soft ptliow ? 

« I will keep thee in all places. 

A very little girl said once, as she came over a rough road : 
“ Mother, this reminds me of what my life will be, full of ups and 

d °“ Tn all places” rough places and smooth, His hand will lead 


Perhaps some dear child who reads this is soon leaving home 
for school life, with its unknown temptations. 

“ In all places” the angel of His presence will save you and 

keep you. 

“Still through the cloven skies they come, 

With peaceful wings unfurl’d ; 

And still their heavenly music floats 
O'er all the weary world. 

Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on hovering wing, 

And ever o’er its Babel sounds 
The blessed Angels sing.” 


XXX. 

FLOWERS. 

“ The flowers appear on the earth .” — Song of Songs ii. 12. 

Spring time has come. In Palestine the early rains are 
generally over by the end of March, then the flowers appear. 

Yesterdays forty-five specimens are pressed in blotting-paper 
with numbers of others. 

Truly this is a land of flowers. The old forests are all gone, 
every tree of any size has been cut down for firewood, but 
flowers remain. It is said from 2000 to 2500 plants may be 
found in Syria and Palestine, of which some 500 are the same as 
our British wild flowers. Amongst those we gathered are the 
marguerite, white and yellow, the cyclamen, the poppy, the tulip, 
the pheasant’s eye, the corn cockle, the mignonette, the pim- 
pernel, the star of Bethlehem, and, chief of all, the glorious 
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n C o a wo t „d a e n rThr t !: ? CVer > , ' vhere in patch^TihTi^ 

blood drops ” 8 namC 15 8iVCn ‘° * 0f ’ " The 

Curious is it that with such a wealth of flowers the natives 

fend : T n ° r l0Ve for tW N «« Oo I sea a S 

hand or dress of man, woman, or child, nor are any offered to 

US as Switzerland, Italy, and other countries. 7 

Mowers, how beautiful are you ! From the tiny weed in the 

coin ° th H grCat hly , by thC river_bank - Beautiful in shape, in 
ur. ow you gladdened our hearts when tired ! How are 
you treasured for dear ones at home f 

Flowers, how different are you ! ' Some of you hang your 

eads or hide away in the crannies of the old walls, while some 

O you crown the tops of the rocks, or wave to and fro in the 
sunshine. 

Flowers, how sweet smelling are you in this early spring, and 
most of all high up amid the Lebanon and Mount of Hermon 
r lowers, you died down in autumn. “ Mother earth gathered 
you into her bosom,” but now, “Lo, the winter is past, the rain 

is over and gone,” you appear bright and beautiful in your 
-Laster dress. 

Flowers, teach us to live and die; teach us that living truly, 
dying sweetly, we too shall rise to live again. 

Dear children, love the flowers. 

Be beautiful in thought, and word, and deed in your quiet 
nook like the lily. Hide your head from all proud ways like 
the violet. 

Be sweet in disposition. Different to others you are sure to 
be. Unlike brother or sister, for the good God makes not two 
flowers or two children just alike. Study to show yourself 
approved of Him. Your character strong, noble, pure, true. 

In the spring-time of life grow daily in wisdom, grace, in 
trust in Christ your Lord, and so make all around you happier 
for your presence. 

Then when the autumn of your life comes, and you seem to 
die, you will have a hidden life in Him who said : “ I am the 
Resurrection and the Life.” 

“ On many a ruined shrine and fallen tomb, 

The gorgeous flower in wild profusion grows, 

‘ Blood drops of Christ,’ and cyclamen’s pale bloom, 

And amaryllis blue their sweets disclose. 
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The oleander near the water’s brink 
Makes thee * its mirror, beautiful and calm ; 
And lo, the wave reflects the glowing pink, 

Of blossoms filling all the air with balm. 


By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
How sweet the lily grows ! 

How sweet the breath beneath the hill 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose. 

Lo, such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod ; 

Whose secret heart with influence sweet 
Js upward drawn to God. 

By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 

The rose, that blooms beneath the hill, 
Must shortly fade away. 

Dependent on Thy bounteous breath, 
We seek Thy grace alone ; 

In childhood, manhood, age and death, 
To keep us still thine own.” 


* The Sea of Galilee. 


(To be continued.) 
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VI. 

surmounted by & fmmework of wood, 

pleasure, or thrown into one large hall°T S ° ff at 

paper panels which serve for walls WheliTh 7 ^ $ u? f IO " g 

Very C “ le 

number of Z ? 7 * he 5,26 ° f a room is reckoned by the 

rag 

either /uchtT^ddha do.te 

l.ke you to be bad,” or Human eyes look down from Helven 

. a being made to harmonise. Large thin sauare 

"Inject? 1IOn , S , are Ia ' d ° n thC gr0und) and every one goes down 
in sections like a camel ” (as an American remarked) first 

-neelmg on their knees, then sitting back on their heels which 

kneesT^ i At ^ ^ the maidens * hand s reaching to 

nees, bow low, touching the ground with their foreheads, before 

advancing with the (a brazier, or fire-box. filfod with 

our hanT’ an r P u aC 'u S bCSlde CaCh gU6St ° Ver lt vve warm 

our hands or light the elegant pipe-tube, of which never more 

than a whiff or two is taken. With the same ceremony the 

several dishes of the repast are brought in and laid - before each 

guest ; while we eat, the maids kneel before us, anticipating 

every want. A paper napkin is provided, and also a piece of 

paper in which to wrap any sweetmeats for the children at home 

(or whatever one can’t eat), and this is slipped into the pocket 
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